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dressed as a bride and surrounded by her kinsfolk.
The prince came too, riding his white horse Kantaka,
and as he passed along his eyes lingered longest upon
the common people, who had come in great crowds
to see the contest; nor could he help thinking that,
after all, these people, like kings and nobles, had their
joys and sorrows which also filled their lives but
which were of little consequence in the eyes of the
world. Then his eyes fell upon Yasodhara, and
smiling gently he leapt to the ground and said aloud,
" He is not worthy of this pearl of pearls who is not
worthiest; let my rivals prove if I have dared too
much in seeking her.55

Then three of the suitors came up to the line
for the arrow test and shot so far and so true to the
mark that the princess dropped her golden .veil over
her eyes as if she could not bear to see the arrow of
her lover fail. But Prince Siddartha gave orders for
his target to be set up at such a distance that it
seemed like a mere cowrie shell to those who stood
near the mark. Then he took up the strong bow
provided for him and strung it with such strength
that it snapped in two. " This bow is for play and
not for love/5 he said. " Is there no bow here which
is fit for a warrior to wield ? 55

" There is a bow in the temple,55 he was told,
" which no one yet known can string, nor draw when
it is strung.55 " Fetch me,55 said the prince, " that
weapon of a man.55 Then they brought the ancient
bow, which was made of steel as black as ebony, and
the prince challenged his rivals to the use of it.